


The Chronicle HiBorie 

The daybe ours or no: 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field,' 

Hera. The day is yours. ! 

Kin. Praifed be God therefore. 

What Caftle call you that ? 

Hera. We call it 

Kin. Then call we this the field of Agmeonru 
Fought on the day of Crjjpin.Crylpin. 

Fieve. Your grandfather of famous tncmoric. 

If your grace be remembred, 

Is do goodfcruice in 
Kin, TistrueF/<?w//e». 

F/ew. Your Maieftiefayesverie true. . t? 

And it plcafc your Maicftie, 

The W ealchmen there was do good feruice. 

In a garden where Lcekes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maicftie wil take no fcorne, 

TowcarcaLcakcinyourcapvponS.^<*««jday. r, 

Kin, No F/fW/e«,forIaraw,ealch aswellasyoU. 

Fiev>, All the water in wil not walh your wealch 

Blood out of you, God keep it, and prefetue it, 

To his graces will and plcafure. 

Thankesgood countryman. 

Flew, BylcfusIamyourA^aicfbescountiymW! 

I care not who know it,fo longas your maieftyb anhonelt 

K. Godkeep raefo.Our Herald go with him, (nan. 

And bring vs the number of the fcattred French. 

V- ^^itfleraldti 

Call yonder fouldiec hithet, . r.iA 

Flew, You fellow come to the king. i 4 ^1.,, 

Kin, Fellow why dooft thou wearc that gldue in thy 
Soul, And plcafeyour maicftic,tisa rafcals that fwagara 

With roetheotherdays and hchat^hjonepfmine, f| 

. Whichifcucrlfee,lhaue fvirornejto ftrikeMm*- 


ofHenrphefft. 

So hath he fworoe the like to me, 

Ke How think you Flewe/icftyn it lawfull he keep his oath* 
f /. And it pleale your maicftyjtis lawful he keep his vow* 
If he be periur d once, he is as arrant a beggerly knauc, 

As treads vpon too blacke Ihues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 

Flew. AndifbebeasgoodagentlemanasLuarer 

And Belzcbub,and the diuel himfelfe, 

Tis mcete he keepe his vowe. 

Kin, Well firrha keep ypur word. 

Vnder what Captain ferueft thou ? 

' SW. Vnder Captaine ^«M’«>*. . 

* Flew. Captaine (jower 'n a good Captainet 
And hath good littraturcin the warres. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

S»/. IwaimyLord. 

Kin. Captain F/wc//e»,whcn ^/<>«/ 2 » and I was 
Do wne together, /tooke this gloue off from his helmets, 
Here Flewellen^ weare it. /f any do challenge it, 

He is a friend of 

And^infnemytomee. ^ 

Fie, Your maicftie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his (iibieff s« 

/would fee that man now that flwuld chalenge thisgloue: 
And it pleafe God of his grace,/ would but fee him, 

That is all. 

Kin. F/!fji'^/t»knowft thou Captaine / 

Fie. Captaine Gwer is my friend. 

And ifit like your maicftic,/know him very well. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

Flev, /will and it (hall pleafe your maicftie. 

Kin, Follow /’/we/Zew clpfcly attheheeles. 

The elouc he wcares, it was the fouldiers; 

Fa * 
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